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" What have   you   done to yourself ? " Ilinichna half
Exclaimed, choking back her sobs.
Natalia tried to smile, but a miserable grimace distorted
her face,
" Don't shout,  mother ... or you'll wake the others
^p* . .     Well, I've rid myself. . . . Now IVe got a quiet
heart   . . . Only there's a lot of blood. . . . It's pouring
out   of  me   as  if   I   was  a   slaughtered  animal.   .   ,   .
Give me your hand, mother. . . , My head's swimming."
Ilinichna bolted the door, then, as though she were in a
strange house, she rummaged a long time with a trembling
hand and could not find the inner door handle in the dark-
ness. Walking on tiptoe, she led Natalia into the large best
room. She woke up Dunia and sent her out, called Daria,
and lit the lamp.
The door leading to the kitchen was open, and through it
came    Pantaleimon's    measured,    mighty    snore.    Little
^oliushka was sweetly smacking her lips and muttering
something in her sleep.  Deep is a child's untroubled, restful
sleep !
While Ilinichna was puffing up the pillow and getting the
bed ready, Natalia sat down on a bench and weakly laid her
head on the edge of the table. Dunia wanted to come into
the room, but Ilinichna harshly told her :
" Go away, you shameless hussy, and don't show yourself
here ! It's nothing for you to poke your nose into ! "
Scowling, Daria took a wet rag and went into the porch.
Natalia painfully raised her head and said :
^ " Take the clean bedding off the bed. . . . Spread a piece
**cf sacking for me. . . . I'm sure to soil it. ..."
""* " Hold your tongue ! " Ilinichna ordered,   " Undress and
lie down ! Do you feel bad ? Shall I bring you some water ? "
"I'm feeling terribly weak. . . . Bring me a clean shift
and water. . . /'
With an effort Natalia rose and went with uncertain steps
to the bed. Only then did Ilinichna notice that her skirt
was soaked with blood and hanging heavily around her,
clinging to her legs. She stared with horror as Natalia bent
down and wrung out the edge of the skirt as though she had
been out in the rain, then began to undress.
" But you're bleeding to death ! " Ilinichna exclaimed.
Natalia   undressed   and   closed   her   eyes,   breathing